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The Craftsman 


By REV. EDWARD W. O’ROURKE 


CRAFTSMAN is a skilled 
laborer. His work makes 


him a man of energy and re- 


sourcefulness. His is a strong 


character; he adheres firmly 
to principles. He is one of the 
pillars of our Church and na- 
tion. 

There are few craftsmen 
in modern industry. The 
mass-production system re- 
quires most workmen to per- 
form a very limited number 
of tedious tasks over and over 
again. Drudgery, not inntia- 
tive and skill, is the order of 
the day. A mechanism, not a 
mind, is best adapted to the 
assembly line. 

Not to use a talent is to lose 
it. The Abilities and character 
of a man deteriorate if he 
spends several years at an as- 
sembly line. We are reminded 
of the complaint voiced by 
Pope Pius XI: “Dead matter 
leaves the factory ennobled 
and transformed, where men 
are corrupted and degraded.” 

Mass production and over- 
specialization are creating a 
problem for rural as well as 
industrial people. Among 
farmers today there is a pro- 
nounced trend toward mass 
production and commerciali- 
zation. At every turn we see 
the beginning of a factory-in- 
the-field system. This system 
calls for large farms, much 
expensive machinery, special- 
ization in one or two cash 
crops, and little production of 
food for family consumption. 
This trend did not take place 
overnight. It developed so 
gradually that many farmers 
searcely realize that their 
farming is radically different 
from that of their fathers. Cir- 
cumstances such as a low in- 
come for farm produce, debts 
and labor shortages have 
given impetus to it. 

Diversification is the solu- 
tion for this problem, Farmers 
are urged to produce, not one 
or two, but many crops. The 


family-type farm is held up od 


an ideal. On such a farm a 
large portion of the food con- 
sumed by the family is pro- 
duced. Each member of the 
family engages in a variety of 
tasks, interesting work with 
livestock, tools and crops such 
as fruits, vegetables, peanuts, 
berries, clover, alfalfa and po- 
tatoes. In this type of farming 
the initiative and abilities of 
each member of the family is 
exercised. A fuller, richeyr life 
is had by all. 

In view of the fact that 
there is a striking parallel be- 
tween the problem of over- 
specialization confronting the 
farmer and that confronting 
the industrial worker, is it un- 
reasonable to suggest a simi- 
lar remedy? That remedy is 
part-time farming. We all re- 


eee: 


sess 


|; are, provide remedies only for 


ductive property is a tremen- 
dous asset. We observe with 
Pope Pius XII that “of all the 
goods that can be the object 
of private property none is 
more conformable to nature 
than the land, the holding in 
which the family lives, and 
from the products of which it 
draws all of its subsistence.” 
The industrial worker who is 
a part-time farmer will find in 
his farming an opportunity to 
exercise almost every ability 
he possesses. He will plan, 
manage and market. The care 
of garden and livestock on his 
one- or two-acre plot will in- 
volve a large variety of work. 


HE times are ripe for a 
movement toward part- 
farming. Some readjustment 
must be made in our economy 
after the war; we can make 
these changes for the better. 
But who will champion the 
cause of part-time farming? 
The National Catholic Rural 
Life Conference certainly is 
doing all in its power to en- 
courage this way of life. In 
the seventy-five Rural Life 
Schools and Institutes being 
conducted by the Conference 
this year, many lectures, leaf- 
lets and discussions will be 
devoted to this project. The 
Conference is now publishing 
a booklet presenting practical 
advice to those planning part- 
time farming. The title of the 
booklet is apt: “Standing on 
Both Feet,” an adaptation of 
the slogan, “A foot in industry 
—a foot on the land.” 
If industrial labor unions 





gram to its logical conclusion, 
they will soon direct their ef- 
forts towards establishing 
their members on farm home- 
steads. These unions have 
fought for a proper recogni- 
tion of the rights and dignity 
of laborers. Collective bar- 
gaining has brought shorter 
hours, better working condi- 
tions and higher wages. 
Through unionization the em- 
ployee has gained more 
voice in the management of 
the industry of which he is an 
integral part. 

These’ accomplishments of 
the unions, important as they 


certain abuses which often ac- 
company a mass production 
system. They do not solve the 
difficulty inherent in the mod- 
ern industrial system, name- 
ly: a large percentage of the 
workers in such a system can- 
not reasonably hope to find in 
their work an expression of 
their creative abilities, no 
matter how well the industry 
might be organized. 


ASS production is here to 

IVE stay. To produce an au- 

tomobile, an electric iron or a 

typewriter by any other sys- 

tem is out of the question. In- 

dustrial workers must, then, 
(Continued on page 8) 


follow out their present pro-| 





The Baroness Jots It Down 


LLELUIA, _ alleluia, 
A sin is at long last a 


reality. 


Friendship House farm at Marathon City, Wiscon- 
I know that all of you, dear friends, will re- 


joice with us for you have known for a long time how much we needed a 
place like this in the country! 


As usual, when Friendship* 


House pioneers its needs stag- 
ger us. True from long ex- 
perience, we know that God is 
never outdone in generosity 
and that, no matter how many 
or great our needs, they will 
be fulfilled by Him through 
old and new benefactors. 


Nevertheless, we approach 
the task of begging for this 
farm with a fervent prayer to 
the Prince of Beggars, St. 
Francis of Assisi, for being 
human, we hesitate to bother 
you again and always... but 
to hesitate is to be lost. So we 
remind ourselves that this 
seemingly shameless begging 
—this almost impossible beg- 
ging can and is being done 
only for God. All these things 
we are begging for will be 
used to make Him better 
known and loved and help 
Him in our neighbors. Yes, 
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some who would like to pay 
for one room. This would 
mean the renovation and fur- 
nishing thereof. A little 
plaque with your name will 
commemorate your gift. We 
have a bathroom to fix. Price, 
$250.00. Seven bedrooms to 
do. Price, $125.00 each, Fur- 
nishings and shelves for our 
St. Joseph’s Catholic Lending 
Library, $200.00. Painting and 
fixing the barn, which will 
be the home of the Summer 
School, $200.00. Closets for all 
rooms, $100.00. These prices 
are all-inclusive. If you are 
interested in “donating” a 
room, please send your check 
directly to me, Catherine 
Doherty, 8 W. Walton Place, 
Chicago 10, Ill. Thank you. 
Besides these urgently 
needed cash donations we are 
in great need of the following, 


FARM 
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teaspoon and one soupspoon, 
thus making up the hundreds 
of each that we need for the 
house and the school . . . with- 
out great hardship to them- 
selves, 

If you have spare china, un- 
assorted, that has been lying 
around, send it to us. We need 
100 soup plates, dinner plates, 
bread and butter plates, des- 
sert plates, cups and saucers, 
twelve vegetable dishes and 
twelve platters. And, if there 
are still such things in your 
attic, six soup tureens. We re- 
peat — none of these need 
match. One hundred water 
glasses—and that will set our 
tables nicely, thank you. 

Again we thank all our 
friends who have so generous- 
ly sent us bedding, yet we 
need fifty more blankets or 
quilts, about sixty sheets and 


BARN, a BENEDICT 
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only for these ends and no| which can be sent by parcel, pillowcases, 
post, shipped by Railway Ex-| lows, 


other. 

Therefore, in the name of 
the Father and the Son and 
the Holy Ghost, we humbly 
and simply state our needs. 
Some are well nigh impossi- 
ble to get today and yet some 
of you may move or want to 
dispose of your storage. Many 
things can and have happened 
that were “impossible” to any- 
thing but Faith ... hence we 
list all our needs—ALL OF 
THEM—omitting none. 


IRST of all, come the 

building needs, that have 
to be done once and for all. 
they include _ plastering, 
painting and wiring for elec- 
tricity some of the rooms. And 
the thought occurs to us that 
perhaps, among you, there are 


‘one table knife, one fork, one 





press or sent by freight to 
FRIENDSHIP HOUSE, ST. 
JOSEPH’S FARM, MARA- 
THON CITY, WISCONSIN. 


ERE is the list: One sew- 

ing machine, two type- 
writers, one electrical wash- 
ing machine, one frigidaire, 
two toasters, two electrical 
irons, one (or more) radios, 
an electrical mixer, an elec- 
trical juicer, one (or more) 
electrical fans, floor lamps 
and table lamps. ALL ELEC- 
TRICAL APPLIANCES ARE 
A-C CURRENT. 

Because of the great short- 
age of cutlery, we thought 
that perhaps each reader 
could send us, parcel post, 
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MAIN ROAD 


Melita Rodeck 


fifty more pil- 
100 bath towels, face 
cloths and hand towels. Also 


kitchen towels and dish rags 
will be most welcomed. A few 
mirrors will come in handy. 
Also a statue of St. Joseph 
and Our Blessed Mother, and 
twenty-five crucifixes. 

That is all, dear friends. A 
powerful lot? Indeed ... but 
all of it is for the work of God. 
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WE HAVE A FARM 
“|. Fear not little flock, for it hath 
pleased your Father to give you a Kingdom.” 


P ERHAPS it was our imaginations, Ann Harri- 


gan’s and mine, but we felt differently on this 


For hadn’t I made the trip four times 
before and Ann twice? But never did we feel 
quite like this . . . joyously, singingly glad, and yet 
solemn and just a tiny bit afraid. 

For this, friends, was no ordinary trip, but a very 
special one. 
Friendship House’s FIRST FARM! The good Bishop 
Bernard J. Sheil of the Chicago Diocese and the cele- 
brated C. Y. O. there, had just bought it for us. 

So now you understand why we felt as we did! 
Wouldn’t you? If your most cherished dream dad 
come true? Of course you, our best and dearest 
friends and readers know that, in a strange fashion 
most of our dreams in Friendship House have a way 
of coming true. Perhaps, because all of them are 


trip. 


‘ dreams about the extension of the Kingdom of God 


and the restoration of all things in Christ. Be that 


asit may... that is the way of it. 


The train was crowded to suffocation, although it 


was a Monday and we had specially chosen that day 
hoping there would be plenty of room. But, evidently 
everyone and his brother did likewise. But somehow 
this time we did not even mind that. The station of 
Wasau, Wisconsin where the gentle Capuchin Fathers 
had promised to meet us was crowded too, yet finally 
the fathers and we found each other, our parcels and 
suitcases, and soon we were rolling through the coun- 
tryside toward Marathon City and our farm. 

The road was winding .. . 
the valley, now climbing high .into the hills. All 
around us was the sheer beauty of Wisconsin’s rich 
farmlands. White farmhouses dwarfed by big red 
barns dotted the green meadows everywhere. Cattle 
grazing peacefully against dark pine wood and lighter 
oak and maple trees formed pastoral pictures, wait- 
ing only for the hand of an artist to be translated onto 
canvas. 


BRIDGE silhouetted against an early evening 

sky looked like giant lattice work. Underneath 
it, the river, singing her eternal song and reflecting 
the setting sun and the clouds, was rushing to take 
both to a destination known only to herself. 

Now we were going through Marathon City’s Main 
Street. Wide, peaceful, clean and hospitable looking, 
we passed through it quickly, but I turned for an- 
other look, for this was to be our very own little vil- 
lage. Here were the new friends we had not yet met, 
but were, I felt sure, to find... . for it looked that kind 
of a place—friendly. 

A stop at St. Anthony’s Monastery, the half-way 
mark between the village and the Farm, where the 
Capuchin Fathers have their Theological Seminary, 
and where we were received with true Franciscan 
hospitality and fed a lovely supper . . . then given the 
key to our new house, which had been in the keeping 
of Father Guardian in our absence. Unable to wait 
for our parcels and suitcases we walked, nay, al- 
most ran, to our place about a quarter of a mile up the 
hill. 

Did Ann’s hands tremble when she opened the 
door of our new home? I could not say because my 
eyes were blurred with tears: of joy. Now we 
were in! There was still light enough to look every- 
thing over. The sunporch, whitewashed and still 
warm from the day’s sun, was the first to greet us. 
Next came the roomy, gay kitchen, equipped with cup- 


on ee nnn an 


We were going to take possession of 


now dipping low into) 


No. 3| boards that would make the joy of any housewife com- 


|plete. Then the big room that will be our Catholic 
Lending Library, then the two sunny bedrooms down- 


| It was the 


to gloat over what was already there. 
grandest half-hour Ann and I ever spent. 
| But joy or no joy, we had to sleep somewhere. There 
|were beds in the garage, all packed up. Sheets and 
blankets, pillows and pillow-cases sent to us by the 
good Franciscan Nuns of St. Rose Convent, La 
Crosse, Wisconsin, and other Sisters, also packed. So 


to work we went... unpacking, putting beds together, | 


house. Soon it was dark. Then only did we discover 
that the electric lights had been cut off, that the water 


| Was not yet on, and the wood stove was yet in the | 


igarage, not set up in the kitchen as it should have 
| been, and that even if it had been, there was neither 
‘coal nor wood in the house for it. As we were con- 
| templating our plight, Father Michael drove up from 
| the Monastery with our grips and some blessed can- 
dles and matches. We were surely glad to see him. 


|it seems to me, long before our heads hit the pillow. 


| Mass the next morning was at seven; we made sure | 


/of that and set our alarm accordingly. Up at six- 
‘fifteen. The Parish Church of the Nativity of the 
Blessed Virgin Mary being a mile away, we gave 
ourselves plenty of time to get there, and walking that 
‘glorious morning, we became with each step more 
|aware of the new beauty we saw all around us. 


St ISIDORE 
of 





Ade Bethune 
HE Church was there all. right. But locked tight. 
So was the Rectory, the Sisters’ Convent. 
where a sign of life. We waited. The church bells 
rang. No one came. We tried the doors. They 
‘opened. We went into the Church, prayed and waited 
‘some more. Still no one. Not even the tiniest altar 
‘boy. We decided to walk through town and ask some- 
one. We walked Main Street, up and down. Nary 
a sign of life. Then suddenly we saw a clock in a store 
window. It said six-fifteen, and we had been 
“around” for over an hour! Our watch must have 
been wrong and we had gotten up at five or earlier in- 
stead of, as we thought, six-fifteen! 
So started our first day. 


iT 








‘us a luscious breakfast and Rev. Father Ralph Ott, 


Marathon City, introducing us to everyone there and 
'giving us time to do our shopping. We met a lot of 
people that day, and everyone of them the friendliest 
we ever saw. Ready to help us in every possible and 
‘impossible way. Real neighbors. Yes, we fell in love 
with the beautiful State of Wisconsin, its friendly 
people, and our new home, then and there, and hope 
to stay that way always. ~So, after all, it was a won- 
derful first day. 

That evening we had our first guests. Father 
Frederick Forster, our Pastor came and blessed us 
‘and the house by his presence; the good Capuchin 








‘and to say “hello,” thus intensifying the blessings, 
and Mr.-and Mrs. Kirk, Managers of the Farmers’ 
Co-op Store dropped in to tell us all about that much 
needed and fine work of theirs, in which we are so in- 
terested. All in all, it was a perfect first day. 





° (Continued on’ page 3) 
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|making beds, carrying boxes from the garage to the | 
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| Dear Editor 


June 9, 1945, 
4440 Carrollton Ave.., 


Dear Friends and Editors: 


I had intended sending you 
this letter today and then was 
‘agreeably surprised and glad 
to welcome in the morning’s 
mail our copy of Friendship 
| House News. Pronto I hastily 
read it through, then in my 
leisure will pick it up again 
and again to enjoy more 
thoroughly the many fine sen- 
timents. Let me add my 
|feeble words of praise for 
that magnificent editorial 
“CREDO.” Indeed that is the 
essence of what you are striv- 
Ing to accomplish and very 
clearly established. The 
aeeper love of God personally 
is the sure way to enfolding 
all that He has created in our 
love. It is indeed a master- 
piece. 
| What I planned to write to 


, | you about was a graduation 
| At eleven we tumbled into our beds and fell asleep, ceremony held last Tuesday 


| leen-agers. 
‘ Mulatto, was also a member 


thinking what a 


No-| 


Eventually we par-. 
| ticipated in the Mass, the good Franciscan Sisters fed | 


our curate, shared it with us and drove us home via. 


Fathers called to find out our further needs, if any, | 


night in Sts. Peter and Paul’s 
|Cathedral in this city, with 
the Archbishop (Most Rev. 
Joseph E. Ritter) on the 
throne. It was indeed a truly 
inspiring ceremony. The grad- 
uates of St. Agnes Academy 
came down the aisle in white 
caps and gowns, two by two. 
The particular girl for whom 
I attended walked with a 
lovely young colored grad- 
uate. She had asked the Sis- 
ter to permit her to walk with 
the colored girl. My friend is 
a charming girl and one of 
the most popular in her group, 
being president of the out- 
standing girls’ club here for 
Another girl, a 


of the graduating class. Her 
partner was a white girl too. 

Somehow I could not help 
powerful 
sermon that graduating class 


Indianapolis No, 5, Ind. . 





of young ladies intoned. Then, ' 


as I looked at our much loved 


curred to me, no wonder Our 
Lord in His ever protecting 
Divine Providence elevated 
this humble prelate to the 


high rank of Archbishop; for | 


it was this truly great Prince 
of the Church who made pos- 
‘sible the facilities of our 
| Splendid Catholic academies 
_and High Schools to all—yes, 
and even our parochial grade 
schools. When he made this 
Christ-like provision for All— 
many and varied were the 
howls of protest—but he stood 
firm. 

Surely these young ladies 

who shared their four years in 
St. Agnes with colored girls 
| will go forth in the world un- 
| biased by petty accidents of 
being—and will see in each 
person, regardless of mere ac- 
cidentals, the Image and Like- 
ness of Christ. 

Slowly, of course, but solid- 
ly it seems the Mystical Body 
of Christ is being exemplified 
by just such sharing of educa- 
tional opportunities, for if we 


are all members of that Body. 


of Which Christ is the head, 
how can we scorn any of His 
members and hope to share in 
His love? My reason for 
writing to you, was that I 
| thought you would like know- 
ing how we Hoosiers are ful- 
filling the principle to which 
‘your noble work is_ conse- 
crated. 
Sincerely yours, 


1 a cepreioeren cette en ance ee nee i ent 


Archbishop, the thought oc- | 
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WE HAVE A FARM | An Invitation Grail Schools Of Apostolate 


ee eee ae cE July 13, 1945. | HRISTIANS are needed in the market places of 

; : se nT VCORE the world today as never before. To rebuild the 

UT back to Friendship House’s first farm. It is} Ever since reading Cath-| Christian family and community, to bring about 
called St. Joseph’s Farm. We have placed it and oe de Hueck Doherty om understanding and love between the different races 

all its activities entirely under Christ’s Foster |ticle in the Catholic Worker) 5 ¢ men, to develop a rich Christian culture, to restore 


Father’s patronage. The main house has nine rooms. | (April) on A Ancadewmmpg! dignity of womanhood—all these phases of the 


It stands on a hill, with a far-reaching and beautiful Fe have ee — a “| Christian renewal cry out for thousands upon thou- 
view on all sides. There is much that will have to ee 7 ee sor +. soe’ sands of wholehearted lay apostles. To bring Christ 
be done to and in the house. Some walls will have to!lived in Christian Russia, ‘to the world we need solid preparation and training to 
be knocked down, others put up in order to aecommo- | where it was an accepted fact | 


: : : ato aca ‘lay firm spiritual foundations and to form a fully 
date the Catholic Lending Library, which is the first that pilgrims walked the, Christian sense of values. Therefore, the Grail is 
activity on our list of such. The entire upstairs will | "ads barefoot in their a) offering a program of thorough formation for work- 
have to be plastered, painted, and wired for electric- | gow"s and begged for hospi- 


; ; ; ; 'ers in all fields of the lay apostolate. During the year 
ity. Closets will have to be built everywhere. A ‘ality, along the road to the| (r 1945 and 1946 het of apostolate will be con- 
bathroom will have to be installed. But, neverthe- | holy places, while I live 1) ducted in St. Paul, Minnesota; Devil’s Lake, North 


less, the house is well-built and roomy, with an auto- | Pagan New York City. ‘Dakota; Loveland, Ohio: Bristow, Virginia; Suffern 
matic furnace and an electric water pumping system. | _Then I remembered New| “you Brookfield. Center, Connecticut, and 
Definitely, we were lucky, and our thanks go to Mr. | York City’s number one citi-) 4.0. Onig ; 
and Mrs. Frederick Stieber, its former owners, who | 2¢": Blessed Mother Cabrini, | dhe : + Purpose of the Schools of 
have made it what it is. Our many friends will be |80" to be canonized, whose | Apostolate 

glad to know that these good people are cousins of |!°!y body rests in our city in) | 

our own Val Klimek of Friendship House, Harlem, true peace. Beile and the Bar- | The Grail schools are in- 


oa : : ; ; aie . , |oness were so_ enthusiastic j tensive periods of formation 
now a priest in the Diocese of St. Cloud, Minnesota. about the idea of a pilgrimage for positive Christian action. 


A small world indeed. that they are opening Friend-| | [yg Sey Their purpose is to prepare 
The house will serve as the home of our St. Joseph’s ship House for the pilgrims to young women all over Amer- 


vs ; . 2 aes 5 c Mother Cabrini’s Shrine. Bressep , ica as greathearted WOMEN, 

Farm Director, Miss Monica Durkin, and her As- Would you like to join us M ‘radiant’. CHRISTIANS. and 

OTHER | generous APOSTLES to en- 

| able them to meet the pro- 
| 


sistant, Miss Margaret Nicolson. These two will live | ¢o- Mass on Labor Day, eating 
there the year around, run the house, the library and |a simple breakfast at Friend- 


assist Father Forster in such Catholic Action as he|ship House of coffee and found universal problems of 


y fj 
- : . . 
may desire in his Parish. They will participate in iwond gales a ae will os 3) ie ak ae 
the activity of the Co-operative and Credit Union of | pos “until noon), then walk N lclawk “ae cee 
Marathon City to the best of their abilities too. Also ace ; | : So ee ae ee 
ara n y e pes e . SO, |up to 190th Street, where Mo- | apostolate under the leader- 


the house will be a place of rest and a vacation spot | ther Cabrini is at rest in the | ~ ship of the hierarchy, towards 
for Friendship House Staff Workers throughout the | chapel. sass dase a, | | 2 Christian future. 
year. It will also be used for our eight-day retreat.|_,!t will be a Pilgrimage of ) } | Each of the schools lasts for 


14a: . . ; ae : Peace, and we will walk car- cr |a full week. The program is 
Eddie and I have a permanent room there too. rying our lunches, “A Pil-| | heat macs 6 OF ig ae ea 


Then there is the big red barn. One of the only grimage was a sort of prayer, tegral Christian living with 
three ROUND ones in the State. It is a beautiful | an act of penance, thanksgiv- active participation in the 
piece of workmanship. When it will be cleaned, fixed | i" 24 Praise,” says the Bar- Holy Sacrifice of the Mass and 


taf" . . : ~ | oness, and all of us have much the prayer of the Church: 
and painted, it will be the home of the Friendship |, thank and praise God for . 4 id | with Nectanen"and Gisétieloce’ 
House Summer School of Catholic Interracial Tech- | as well as do penance when I | serious study of the Christian 


niques, another of our many dreams come true. For | the world is still at war. St. A AIG HB y | scholars and writers; definite 
a long time now, we have felt that the knowledge | Benedict Joseph Labre, who ee 7 \ , periods of meditation and 
accumulated by all of us and the Reverend Clergy | 8Pent most of his life making | }] | ' silence; a variety of manual 
1: as ji ; oe : 8: {pilgrimages in France and if work; creative recreation, 
working with us in the I nter acial field, should be lItaly is a good Saint to dedi-| B feasting in the spirit of the 
passed on to such Catholics in America who are In-|cate the first Pilgrimage of| 2 af\ |Church: and individual and 
terested in Interracial Justice (AND THAT REAL- | the Lay Apostles in New York} MN} | collective planning for the 
* LY SHOULD MEAN ALL CATHOLICS OF |City, September 3, 1945, the) > one. 
AMERICA) year of Our Lord. | T; § During the courses, the 
Vi ° | Please write to me if vou’re | am HEIR OULS |following ‘fundamental con- 
c ; : interested. | = ‘cepts will be developed: THE 
T° impart this knowledge, correlated and in- | In Christ, | SHALL Br LAY APOSTOLATE. the uni- 
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Teen-agers on 43rd Street 


~ A TYPICAL DAY AT 


FRIENDSHIP HOUSE 


By BETTY HATTING 


us day begins officially at 10 but already those who are break- 
fasting in the kitchen have answered the ‘phone a dozen times 
and in between bites of toast have probablyg checked in a book 
or two. 

“A beautiful hour,” you might say, “not bad to have your day 
start at 10 instead of 8.” But the day does start at 8, for every 
Staffer attends Mass—a fortifier for a long, hard day. 

At 10 all (we hope) are in and about their various jobs. And 
again on the other hand you might say, “You’re not getting a salary 
nor do you have to punch a time clock so you don’t have to be there 
on the dot.” That’s what you think. But every Staffer believes he 
is working for Christ and no one keeps Him waiting. That is the 
supernatural reason for being on time, and the natural reason? 
Well, if we forget that Christ is waiting, Annie reminds us gently 
but firmly at our next private conference. However, Bill has a new 
technique for upon walking in at 10:30 not long ago, he said, “Now 
Ann, what comes first, people or things?” He had been delayed by 
talking Friendship House to commuters on the “L.” 

And now Ann is at her desk sorting and reading the mail, for this 
is one of her chief concerns and she breathes a prayer, “Blessed 
Martin, there’d better be at least $50 this morning, the rent col- 
lector is due today. Don’t let us down.” Of course he never does 
but often enough he likes to tease. 

Jody gets busy on the bookkeeping and emits a loud “What a 
life!” as she tries to balance the books. The Holy Ghost even has a 
hand in this for if there is a $5 mistake in addition, Jody chuckles 
as everything comes out right by a $5 mistake in subtraction. 

The typewriter in Mary’s corner starts whizzing as she has high 
hopes of catching up on her dictation, A sigh escapes though as 
She glances at Ann’s desk and sces the pile grow. 


YW ALE all this is going on I’m about the library dusting the 

books that seem to collect an enormous amount of Chicago’s 
famous dirt each day. About this time John, our white Brother 
Christopher, drops in and ambling from one desk to the other he 
greets each with a rare salutation. Spying cigarettes by Blanche 
he goes to chat with her. If perchance she looks a bit perplexed he 
says, “Whatcha worrying about? Boys will be boys and girls will 
be girls.” He knows that the Casita is in her charge. A cigarette 
disappears as John vanishes into the kitchen for a cup of coffee 
from Teevy. 

Bill is outside washing the big plate glass window. As we gaze 
out we see him interrupted as he is apparently telling someone all 
about Blessed Martin whose statue stands in the window. One day 
a frequent heckler asked Bill if he believed a priest would pray him 
out of Purgatory if he paid some money. “I don’t know,” said Bill, 
“I'm not there yet.” 

Ken, The Twentieth Century Limited, so nicknamed because of 
his ‘Speed in traveling from the Casita to the library end back 
again, is sweeping the floor. When we see his rapt expression it’s 
ten to one he is deep in thought over St. Thomas Aquinas and 
his philosophy. 

Cliff is busy at the library table pondering over speakers and 
Subjects to be presented during the coming month on Monday 
Night Forums. None of us is too surprised if le looks up and says, 
“Say, did you know you volunteered to debate such and such an 
issue?” And the name goes on the program. 

In the meantime John gets a talkative mood as he paces back 
and forth through the library. More often than not words of 
wisdom come between much gibberish. John really deserves a 
whole story to himself. 


HE door opens and there is a library subscriber returning a 
book. He is young and crippled. Finding a book he lingers, 
eager to talk to someone. And so we have a long chat. His is a 
story of arthritis, of years in a hospital, of his interest in paint- 
ing, of frequent discouragement at his incapacity. No family, he 
lives with friends. He is a Catholic and has prayed so long for 
relief. We talk over his interests, try to give a little encourage- 
ment, suggest some good books, invite him to come back often 
and he departs. Days later he tells us how much that talk helped 
him, and we are very happy. 

The phone is ringing and shortly we learn that we are to have 
some distinguished guests for supper. People come in, the ‘phone 
rings and then it is dinner time. 

The nine of us squeeze in at the table (when it was donated, 
there were only four to sit around it). After grace and the F.H, 
addition of “May the Lord provide for the wants of others.” Ann 
serves a nourishing meal which has been prepared by Teevy. Rigid 
rules of etiquette are not observed, and Emily Post might not like 
our observance, but we believe that courtesy flows from the virtue 
of charity and not from a stiff book. Conversation may touch any 
topic from the Pope’s latest message to the rat horror in Chicago's 
South Side. From the inspiring to the tragic. 

After the dishes are done (one day by the boys, the next by the 
girls) we go over to St. Elizabeth's for meditation. The five block 
walk does wonders even in zero weather for health of the body, 
while private reading and meditation revives our spirits for .an- 
other eight hours—revived and gradually moulded in the spiritual. 


B ACK again and we in the adult center go to work while the 
Casita people prepare for their hectic afternoon with per- 
haps seventy children to supervise in a small center. With the 
help of many volunteers, Gerry, Bernice, Sylvia, Percy, Rosemary, 
etc., the children are given a well-rounded program throughout the 
week. Religion classes are taught twice a week by girls from 
Providence High School. 

We all have a schedule and try to stick to it, for we believe in 
efficiency. Of course, people always come first, and we never 
consider time lost when talking to our constant stream of visitors. 
Who are the visitors? They include anyone from Bishop Yu-Pin 
of China, priests, nuns, Jeaders of the Catholic Revival, leaders 
of the community students, club members, to the Knights of the 
Road and John and Willie who are almost daily callers. 

To some we explain interracial justice, to others who are looking 
for a haven in despair there is advice and consolation. The 


(Continued on page 5) 
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inal by the Andrews Sisters, can 
. and not only that, but af 


have a coke bar in that place? 
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Yes, the above is the con- 


ives at Friendship Casita on Thursday 


“Rum and Coke,” the orig- 
be heard on the juke box 
ter hours, is it true that they 


” 


versation of 43rd Street on a/ walked by to open the coke 
Thursday afternoon, for wWe/bar, Miss Dolores was ex- 
have just introduced a teen-/plaining to Barbara that it 


age group into our program.| 
Thursday evenings promise to| 
be a most interesting exper!- 
ment on what can be done| 
with teen-agers that are prop-| 
erly organized, provided with} 
wholesome and enjoyable. 
means of recreation. 

If one were to pay a visit 
to “The Little House of Mar- 
tin” during one of our teen- 
age sessions, he would have a 
most happy and fruitful ex- 
perience. At 7:30 p.m. its door 
is opened and three happy, 
healthy councillors enter, and 
why wouldn’t they be happy | 
and healthy for they have just} 
enjoyed a delicious meal pre-'! 
pared as only the good Miss, 
Teevan could do, fortified in| 
soul by the healthy and meaty | 
psalms of Compline? Compline 
is the night prayer of the 
church which requests the 





was OK for Catholics to use 
make-up, for one can use lip- 
stick to glorify God, too. It 
depends on the motive. 

The door opens again and 
the Dombrusky twins and 
their friends enter. This en- 
trance makes our teen-age 
program an interracial group. 
As the twins entered, Miss 
Gerry had to settle an argu- 
ment that gave promise of a 
small war, for the ping-pong 
score was tied, 20-20, and Rog- 


'er Watt claimed that his shot 


was a point, while Dolores in- 
sisted that it was a net ball. 
Miss Gerry settled the argu- 
ment in favor of Dolores, and 
Roger justified it by claiming 
that women are clannish. (He 
is learning the hard things 
early in life.) 

The coke bar is doing great 
business, and if it keeps up, 


Lord to provide us with a|we will clear two cases a 
peaceful night, and I often re-| week. Mr. Cliff has just 
fer this peace to the evening) turned the juke box off, and 
that will be spent in the) that means it is 9:30 p.m. and 
Casita. time to go home. 

Soon the teen-age people | Yes, we like the teen-age 
will be in and the juke box/| group for most of the boys 
will be blaring away to the|and girls are growing into a 
tune of “Beat Me Daddy Eight| trying period in their lives 
to the Bar,” or perhaps some| when they want many outlets. 
of us might be in a sentimen-| By coming to Friendship 
tal mood and to satisfy this,) House they have an opportu- 





we have “My Old Kentucky | 
Home,” or perhaps there| 
might be some Irish folks, and | 
to make them happy, we have | 
“Danny Boy.” 

At one end of the room Fa- 
ther Lawless will be explain- 
ing to Mary Bailey that it is 
not a sin for Catholics to jit- 
ter bug; then the next ques- 
tion that Mary asked Father 
was, “Well, Father, why can’t 
you jitter bug?” Up in the 
front of the room Mr. Cliff is} 
explaining to Sam why he 
should not give up the check- | 
er game. Sure, he has three | 
men left on the board; Mr. | 
Cliff has only eight—no sense | 
in being a quitter. 

Miss Dolores has Marie and 
Barbara engaged in a game of 
Chinese checkers, and as I 
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nity to let off their excess en- 
ergy, and also, by coming in 
contact with a Catholic priest, 
they can learn first-hand the 
dogmas and principles of the 
Church from one of Her own 
clergy. 


Hasta La Vista! 


Buenos Aires! 


N TUESDAY evening, 

May 8th, the Spanish 
class of Chicago Friendship 
House celebrated V-E Day by 
entertaining a group of Mexi- 
can “braceros” trom Hull 
House. 

These young men have 
come from Mexico to help in 
our country’s war effort. 
Many of them are college stu- 
dents, but they speak little or 
no English. 

For their edification, the 
class presented two short dra- 
matic skits in Spanish. (We 
believe, that in spite of our 
rendition, their language was 
somewhat recognizable to 
them—at least, they laughed 
in the right places.) After this 
brilliant dramatic effort, the 
group adjourned to the Casita 
for music, singing and games. 
The braceros politely partook 
of cookies and coffee and lis- 
tened patiently to our halting 
attempts to converse in their 
language. 

As the group was leaving, 
soft-spoken good-byes were 
exchanged (‘Hasta la vista. 
Buenas noches”). They ex- 
pressed the desire to return 
soon to this haven of friendli- 


| ness in a strange land. 


One of our American guests 
(not a member of Friendship 
House Spanish class), flinging 
herself into the mood of the 
evening, shouted exuberantly 
at the amazed visitors, “Hasta 
la vista—Buenos Aires!” 

—By Genevieve James. 
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AROUND TH 
By ANN “HAR 


T’S incredible. That's 
[ reaty believe it. 
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strong boots, we saw wit light 
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But the trees? Seven elms and a 
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growing, and that lone p bush 
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ers and “weeds” that grow the sz 
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things God has given us. How these 
Wherever we looked—at the r 
which we hope to ifevive, last year’ 
a lusty crop of rhubarb-qgeysome | 
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I could say. In fact, I did not 
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re looking around, answering 
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“Everywhere a staffer went, the farm 
_.”,we could paraphrase the rhyme. 
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e stuck to our formula—‘“Work as if it 
pray knowing it all depends on God.” 
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wit light the clear gray sky, drank 
littl@houses here and there, tiny color- 
‘wise white blanket. 

e top, a two-story house with no trees 
et minated by a huge round barn, 
idea of the largest cupola of Sancta 


stantinople. The Rib River runs through ° 


fishing and swimming, we were told, 
r’s word for it. It was getting darker 
te, and at each step we sank knee-deep 
at the big, modern kitchen, very warm 
-bye to the farmer, and bent our steps 
Monastery to talk over with the good 
en. 
thank St. Joseph. The chapel was de- 
with bur own thoughts, when I heard 
, Annie.” The Baroness showed me a 
ints pointing triumphantly to today, 
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e to study true Catholic principles of 
s a happy omen. So we immediately 
his glorious saint and knelt before the 
onfirm and bless it. We thanked God, 
w@ought it for us, realizing as he 
for Catholics to know the score when 
social questions like the Negro in 
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unny day here in Marathon, we have 
ler the snow of last April. The white 
wrilliant green quilt sewn with reds, 
* the houses and barns. How much 
fonastery is! And how mellow the bell 
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course of our river—there was the BARN ... the big, round, 
red barn, a landmark for miles around. We’ve discovered 
that it’s the largest in the state, and a model one at that. Even 
as we said Compline together that night at sundown, there 
it was, protecting us like a big brother under its friendly 
shadow. 


resistance.” But we have visions of the library, when 

those two rooms are broken through to make a spacious 
home for our books with shelves lining the walls, and nooks 
and corners for browsing. The priests of Nativity parish in 
Marathon, Fathers Forster and Ott, seem to like the idea very 
much ... as do the neighbors and shopkeepers . . . delighted 
that they will have a place to come to for books, magazines 
and pamphlets on the Negro question, rural life, cooperatives, 
credit unions, Papal Encyclicals, on restoring all things to 
Christ. ... 

Monica Durkin and Margaret Nicholson will be running 
the farm—all the joys of pioneering will be theirs. Will you 
help them by sending in books to fill those empty shelves? 
Sy you will have a share in giving St. Joseph’s Farm a good 
start. 

If each of you who read these lines would like to help 
others to a deeper knowledge and love of God, send along a 
good Catholic book or two, new or recent ones if possible, and 
other good books as well. In this community, where there is 
no library, think of the good that may come for Catholics and 
non-Catholics alike through the reading apostolate! 

And your helping hand will encourage Monica and Mar- 
garet in their adventure with God, starting our third Friend- 
ship House! 


3 e | equal opportunity to share in 
Who gq Who in FH :: compete for the better 
HICAGO Friendship | oe aaa good ae 

4 House has its own Maslca te io < ae Seale 
4! and better welfare in general. 

donna. What if her name is} Can you get that passport? 
Blanche Scholes and she is;Of course, you can, but— 
only Assistant Director there? | there’s a catch in it—you have 
We feel sure that if Giotto, to have a permit to get it. You 


could see her, with her hair |e" co een ae ee 


braided high on her head, | tenths of a nation. Yes, that 
coronet fashion, and crowned | permit is white pigmentation 
with the green velvet bow, he |—the permit to get a passport 
would have painted her then|in “White America.” 

and there under the title of | The one-tenth denied it is 


“Young Madonna.” still fighting for the right to 
own it. 


hate % Stupesnt Ordinary rationing 
Prrcacng 7 in hei een | welll onl with. dian War, ak 
She was born in Hawaii, but! nat about rationed De- 


her parents came back to Chi- mocracy??? 


cago, from whence she came Ss 4 : 
~ Thess hj s 12 o look out “White Amer- 
to Friendship House. She is ica.” the book of Rationed 


a graduate of the University : ec 
“,|Democracy is expiring. 


of Chicago in music. Plays the | Havent you heard? There’s 


organ, the piano and the a ; id “ sit cael 
corder, an ancient sixteenth- | See ee inate eae - 
century instrument, very suit- | Be val to ~ me a 
able for “young Madonnas,”|~~¥ ‘Sere &. 4 hompson. 
we feel sure. 

She sings well—in fact, she 
does everything well. Even 
the hard, often heart-breaking 
job of Assistant Director of a 
Friendship House, who has to| 
help so many tragic cases, 
deal with so many sorrowful 
and lost souls. Her outstand- 
ing characteristic is gentle- 
ness and its’ twin sister, | 
thoughtfulness. She moves 
softly, quietly, unobstrusive- | 
ly, yet she always gets there} 
first. 

Although she looks tender 
and soft, and is toward other 
people’s faults and shortcom- 
ings, there is nothing soft 
about Blanche when she deals 
with herself. To all of us she 
is an example in all things. 
Everyone loves Blanche, and 
why shouldn’t they? She is} 
Jovable, our young Madonna | 
of Chicago’s South Side. We 
are glad, joyously glad that} 
the Lord brought her to us of | 
Friendship House, for she is 
the ideal Staff Worker in it. 
All of us learn from her .. 
our beloved Blanche Scholes. | 


S FOR the house itself—the KITCHEN is the “piece de 
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Rationed Democracy 
It’s Strictly Rationed! 


Like shoes, meat, silk and | 
gas in wartime, you need a} 
coupon to get your rightful | 
share of it; but coupons) 
aren’t issued to everyone— 
one-tenth of a nation can’t get | J 
‘em. Yet it’s your passport to! 
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Visiting Mississippi 
By A Chicagoan 

HE “DEEP SOUTH” is an accurate term. I got the impres- 

sion of being submerged in a sea of custom, decay and be- 
wilderment. The best things in life have been spoiled. The 
best of them is Christ and His relation to us, and somehow the 
impression grows on me that Christ is a very dim. reality, 
and the faith very shallow that will accept Christ when He 
comes to us through the white? 





men but not when He comes 
through the Negro. 

And then there are the 
things in life which Christ 
sanctified. Among them is 
work—but it has come to be 
hated in the South. Work 
there is anything but the glad 
service of God and the service 
of fellow human beings to 
whom we are bound by the 
ties of freedom and equality. 


“Nigger” is still a common 
word in the South. The same 
spiritual callousness and iner- 
tia that refuses to relent in 
the use of this insulting term 
—used frequently even in 
speaking to colored people— 
is also responsible, I think, for 
the eroded land that I saw 
everywhere, the one-room 
shacks Negroes live in, and 


the disregard for Negro fam-| 


ily life and Negro women. 
Human life wa: established 

by God and 

Christ as a whole. Deliberate- 


ly fostered inhumanity is on| 
the way toward destroying | 


the whole thing. One bad 
ideal 


in the South is clearly on 


the way to the destruction | 


of human life for everyone. 

There were some encourag- 
ing things. A speaker from 
the Mississippi State Depart- 
ment of Education told a 
group of graduates that one 
of the myths of Southern peo- 
ple is that there is no race 
problem. (Southern people 
like to believe that the prob- 
lem is solved and no longer 
exists.) 

One white woman took up 
the cudgels against practical- 


redeemed by | 


purposely maintained | 
will destroy all ideals. Caste) 


the South. Actually, of course, 
the South is right when it 
maintains that we Yankees 
have no right to throw the 
first stone. We have not done 
much better. 

Negroes are in many ways 
more rigidly segregated in the 
North than in the South, Ne- 
gro houNng conditions in the 
North in some instances are 
as bad as anything in the 
South. We have segregated 
schools, segregated hospitals, 
segregated neighborhoods, se- 
gregated churches. We don’t 
call colored people “niggers” 
—to their faces. 

Incidentally, the Chicago 
Sun has reprinted in pam- 
phlet form its recent series of 
articles on the “Negro Hous- 
|ing Nightmare.” The solutions 
'which it proposes this paper 
and this column have many 
'times endorsed from religious 
and Christian motives: 

Remove racial barriers. 

Open new areas, preferably 
non-segregated, to Negroes. 

New building by private 
|enterprise for development of 
planned neighborhoods. 

Public housing in planned 
;communities to meet the 





|needs of low-wage families. 
Slum clearance projects, 

both public and private. 
—From WORK, May, 1945. 


THE NEGRO AMERICAN— 
a Stranger to the White 
American. 

“Despite the fact that the 
Negro represents ten percent 
\of this country’s total popula- 
‘tion, he is still a complete 
‘stranger to many millions of 
his fellow Americans. He is 
found in large numbers in the 









ly the whole congregation of leading cities of America: his 
her church who were protest-|form is a familiar picture in 
ing against the admission of | the towns and rural areas of 
Negroes into the church; she | the states; his schools, church- 
and her pastor lost the fight. po and colleges are a part of 

The Farm Security Admin-| the intricate network of our 
istration has helped many Ne-/ nation’s fabric; his ebony 
gro families get a start, and|hands are busily engaged in 
has won the appreciation of|our arts and industries; his 
Catholic priests close at hand | distinguished sons and daugh- 
who know what it has done. | ters are blazing paths of glory 

Above all, there are a few for their race—but yet he is 
inspiringly poor priests strug-| a stranger. Countless white 
gling against unbelievable op-| people know little or nothing 
position to create interracial about him. We are faced with 
parishes, in an atmosphere| the tragic anomaly of broth- 
where neither the Catholic|ers living in the same house 
Church nor interracial parish-| but know nothing about each 
es are in the accepted pattern. | other.” P. 7-8 

I find it luxuriously easy to| MISSIONARY ACADEMIA, 
write a chant of doom about! Vol. II, No. 2 
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Typical Day at Friendship House 
(Continued from page 4) 
Knights of the Road are given food and clothing. And all in turn 
give us much. 

This is Monday and lecture night. Dorothy Day is in town, and 
has consented to speak on a Round Table. The Baroness, Eddie 
and Dorothy come out for supper and we are glad for their com- 
pany and inspiring discussions. Ideas are swapped as we eat. 
After supper We say Compline, do dishes and prepare for the eve- 
ning. 

The Round Table for the evening is a discussion of “The Future 
of Minority Groups in the Post War World,” and people of many 
races and talents come to hear the speakers for the evening. 
Included are a young Japanese-American, a Jewish teacher, a So- 
cialist leader and Dorothy Day. There have been few discussions 
as interesting and informative as the one tonight. We realize this, 
as Miss Day, with a quiet manner but burning zeal, tells us that, 
“Silence gives consent, therefore cry out against injustice.” The 
floor is now open for discussion and there are many questions. 
Somewhere about this time coffee and cookies are served. And 
now the meeting closes with a prayer and we are ready to leave 
for the night. So ends a long, happy, busy and typical day at 
Friendship House. ’ 
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Friendship House to Me 


By CLEM DOWLING, MAM 3/c 
OW did you get acquainted with Friendship 








(a novel and entrancing answer. Let me give you 
mine, and what it led me to. 
| Four or five years ago I was* 
'a daily recipient by mail of acter whose smile makes you 
Melitw Redeek the University of Notre her willing servant; then 


; Dame’s religious bulletin. One| Mabel, the human guardian 
FREEDOM issue at that time contained a, angel of the Cubs, whose pa- 

I have been given wings, work being done by the | saint could possess, but whose 

again | Baroness Catherine de Hueck quips often had me on the 

: |and her small band of follow- ropes, and me being the quip- 

Strong wings of song, wide-| 4. in the heart of New| master of Pier 51. And, of 

spread and free, |York’s Harlem. Something) course, you've heard of 

; I ride upon the wind again, | about the work—I didn’t| Flewey, the Handy-Andy of 
I smell the salt spray of the | know what at the time— FH, whose greatest joy is do- 

” prompted me to write the ing something for someone 
“B”, offering a small donation | else; Belle is the effervescent 
| and asking for more particu-|one who becomes an old 
‘lars. In reply I received a friend of yours in just a few 














sea. 






The muddy ruts, the cluttered 







ways, | letter so plain, so frank and so| minutes. You learn more 
The dusty tracks, the dark,! enlightening that I immedi- | about your religion arguing 
the rain | ately became a fan of FH. For! with that gal than with any- 





I leave them and the skyless 4 few years, my only knowl- | one you ever knew! Marie 
|edge of FH and its wonderful | comes next and her impres- 
days .__| work came from the Friend-|sion on you is one of deep 
I have been given wings) shin House News, and from a/| faith and love for all human- 
again. distance my admiration grew.|ity. Her Clothing Room is 
Then, one day the President | neat . and well organized 
oe of the United States mailed) enough to be a pride to 
. me_a personal invitation, so I; Macy’s. The last of the New 
Where Charity joined the Navy. In eight) York Staff, but tops in impor- 
° ‘ weeks I was a salty veteran tance is “Cookie.” Her Chris- 
Begins with an artifical roll to my/tian name is Agnes, and, as 
er stride, and I found myself! you can guess, her main forte 
By PATRICIA CONDON | stationed in New York City,!is the art of preparing culi- 
MMIGRATION has always not far from Harlem's Friend- | nary products. The rest of the 
I d ieee eel ship House. Staff will vouch for the fact 
presented a serious p Three days after my arrival | that she is the most amazing 
lem to our country. Now,/1 was knocking at the door of | shopper and excellent cook in 
while we are at war, the issue | famed. Madonna Flat, ‘long|New York State. She can 
has been temporarily set aside | about supper time. Believe|show you how to prepare 
but it will be well for, us to|™e, I was almost as nervous) good, substantial meals and | 
foresight and think about | #5 the day I was married, for | yet save plenty on the gro- 
use foresignt and |I didn’t know what I was'cery bill. If you want informa- 
the day, not too distant, when | walking into or just what I/ tion about classical music or 
it will again be one of pri-| was going to say. I still don’t! the latest in spiritual books, 
mary importance. know just what I did say, but| ask Agnes. 
We have always been very|! do remember sitting down; The Volunteers are the 
i : Mien Qe the table among a bevy of|peppiest and most helpful 
generous In our “oper coor ,| young and attractive girls and| group of aides FH could hope 
policy. “Come to America, | being introduced to a graci-| for, and the Cubs and people 
we call to our impoverished | ous lady named Maisie Ward.| who visit regularly are fine, 
brothers across the Atlantic.,;My jaw muscles got stuck/real, down-to-earth people, 
“This is the land of opportu- | and with mouth agape I| whom it is always a pleasure 
, < stared rudely for a moment,! to meet. 
nity for all. > until that California blonde | AKE it from me, FH is) 
But is it? If America ts the | called Nancy came to my res- | a bank where everyone} 
land of opportunity, of “lib-| cue and said, “Yes, the Maisie | is welcome and where all can 
erty, equality, fraternity,” and | Ward.” I muttered something | draw forth many times more | 
all other beautiful attributes, | silly like “Yeah?”, and volun-|than they put in, Its div-| 
how do we account for the | tarily lapsed into a wall-|idends are happiness, love, 
fact that 10 percent of our | flower for an hour as I drank| faith in and knowledge of| 
population must submit to in-| in a discussion that became|God and religion, plus vital 
justice and discrimination | my personal introduction to|inspiration to continue up 
that cannot be justified? How | FH. God’s ladder to Heaven and_| 
can we boast of a “land of! FYOR seven months I was|/to Him. This insignificant 
brotherhood and _ freedom” stationed in New York,|person found FH to be the! 
when millions of Negro citi-| making possible numerous/ greatest material factor in| 
zens must contend with un-| visits to 135th Street. I became | his transition from a mechan- 
employment or low wages| well acquainted with thejical and_ slightly dormant} 
and anti-unionism, poll tax) spirit and courage of FH, its| Catholic to a wide-awake and 
and lynchings? What right) gayety, seriousness, ambi-| informed one. Yes, FH is the 
have we to claim the highest) tions, adversities and its per-| easiest and most productive 
standard of living in the! sonalities. Let me give you a! bank to draw on you could 
world when we force them to| brief description of those per-|ever walk into. Why don’t! 
live in dirty, rat and vermin) sonalities as I knew them.! you drop in personally—there 
infested, unsanitary, poorly| First, the boss, Nancy, an ef-|is a bank account waiting for 
heated and ventilated tene-! ficient and business-like char-! you. 
ments that breed.poor health, Editor’s Postscript: Clem Dowling has been in 


discontent and delinquency. - oe é 
We could sustain a popula-| ‘the Pacific for the past six months. Please pray 


tion of 300,000,000 in this} for him. Any day now his fourth child will be 
country, according to the De-| born, 1f his article inspires YOU to write in your 
—-* gn” orn onal experiences meeting up with FH (either New 
eed Sa York or Chicago House) for the first time, we 


ent population, including both ( 
white and black, of 135,000,-| would be delighted to have it. 


000 and still leave plenty of . 
room for immigration. R. DOWLING, S. J.. was; Only five major colleges or 
It is charity to take in the ..guest speaker at the | universities in this country 
huddled masses of Europe’s Young People’s Club of the | have one Negro faculty mem- 
destitute; since we have what| First Unitarian Church of St. | ie elie Git Nee ein 
thay need above our own re-|Louis. After the talk he asked | °°™- ©!SN0P She! has again 
quirements it would be un-|ihem what they liked best shown how far ahead he is in 
christian to refuse. But we|jahout Catholicity. The an-| his social vision. For the Sheil 
must concentrate upon the|swer was the fact that St.| School of Social Studies has 
betterment of the lot of our|Leuis University had admitted | had from one to ten Negroes 
own colored brothers. Charity | Negro students. on its faculty each semester 


does begin at home. 









Ida Gilbert. 
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HARLEM FRIENDSHIP HOUSE NEWS 


House? That is a question which usually elicits ' 


| powerful description of the; tience and disposition only e| 


(“Queens Work,” Jan., ’45.) ‘since its inception in 1942!' earth. 








By CATHERINE DE HUncK 


| FIVE ACRES AND INDE- 
PENDENCE, by M. G. 
Kains. Published by Green- 
berg Co. Price: $2.50. 
| J N THE midst of war every- 
| one dreams of peace. 
Dreams are free. To be in- 
idulged in any place, any time 
|: . a foxhole, or a tiny city 
|apartment. It makes no dif- 
ference, dreams soar above 
them, knowing no frontiers, 
limitless as the world. 
American youth has many 
dreams, amongst them, the 
dream of God’s green earth, a 
house with daffodils all 
around it and land to live 
from that is their very own. 
It is the best dream mankind 
Ade tethune | 20 have. It is a dream that 
.|can easily come true, and it is 
of that true reality that this 
book speaks, simply, coher- 
ently, sagély. 


R. |, P. It is a book for those who 


HE Monastery of the Ca-|; want to go back to the land, 

puchin Fathers stood|For these who want to be 
glowing in the setting sunj| their own masters. Who want 
when we arrived. At the en-| to live as God meant man to 
trance a smiling Friar met us.| live. It\is a gentle, truthful 
The simplicity and poverty of| guide, in which the author 
the hall and parlors spoke elo-| Speaks the truth, and nothing 
quently of a spirit that lives| but the truth. It shows how 
in Heaven already. In one of} to select, finance, stock and 
the parlors, Father Anscar,| develop such a place. It is a 
O. F. M. Cap., our dear and| timely book. A good book. It 
young friend, was sleeping his| Should be read by dreamers 
last sleep. The coffin, plain} and realists, for this is the 
and gray, was open. His face| way to that secure, simple, 
reflected the peace of God.|Matural future of which all 
There seemed: to be a little| America, especially young 
smile lingering on his lips, as| America in foxholes, and 
though he were seeing long| their girls in tiny city apart- 


| 














familiar, expected sights. His | ments dream. Read it, friends; 

brown tunic and worn Rosary | it will do your heart good. 

seemed to us passports to} 

Heaven, where we were sure | : 

he was that very minute. Grail Schools 
But we were sad.-Being hu- 

man, we wept in our hearts) (Continued from page 3) 

the loss of one of our dearest | October 9 1945 to October 1 

friends. We had heard about| 1946 “Mentanoia” & commbaie 

his demise, from his darling} year’s school of lenders 

mother, Mrs. Mary Parsons, | Wij] pe given, offering a seri- 

also one of our old and | ous program of thorough for- 

best friends at Friendship! mation for leadership in th 

House. We had accidentally |}... postolate Theae echiskl 

met her on that momentous | 4. well as the entire tenes 

journey to our first farm. She} ,; Grailville. are condekan 

was wonderful. All that a under the patronage of the 


| Catholic mother should be at Most Reverend John T. Me- 


a time like that, she was—and_| 4;; : ae 
: ’ af : Nicholas, : ; . 
more. Resigned to God’s will, ee Archbishop of Cin 


sad but peaceful . . . we ‘ 
thanked God for someone like The Summer Schedule 
her. August 3 to August 10, 


The Requiem Mass at the|“Upon the Housetops,” Holy 
lovely plain chapel of the Mon- | Child Academy, Suffern, New 


}astery was indeed a joy. Yes, | York; August 27 to Septem- 


a joy, because it brought to| ber 2, “The Grain of Wheat.” 
us the near, immense consola- | Carey, Ohio; September 11 to 
tion of our Faith, The proces-| September 18, “Sowers of the 
sion to the cemetery was | Seed,” Grailville, Loveland, 
sheer beauty. The sun shone. Ohio. 
The birds sang alleluias ...| At Grailville there will be 
Father Anscar was laid to rest | an additional program includ- 
under whispering pines in a|ing the _ following _ short 
meadow green with new grass|courses on all phases of a 
and flowers. Christian restoration: August 
Frankly, we could not pray|17 to August 19, “The Song of 
for his soul, we could only | the Pilgrim,” a joyous experi- 
pray to him. And that we did,|ence of Gregorian Chant as 
asking him to watch over our| the living voice of Christian 
new farm, and make it what| worship; August 31 to Sep- 
we hope it till be—a work-| tember 2, “The Wisdom of the 
shop for God. People,” the study of folk lore 
R. 1. P. We know, Father|and literature in relation to 
Anscar, that you who loved|the development of a Chris- 
us in life, will look after us| tian culture. 
in Heaven. We also know that | i les 
you will REST IN PEACE.| The Grail Schools of Apeost- 
Pray for us, dear friend. And| olate are open to all young 
bless us from Heaven. We! women between the ages of 
shall forever thank God that| 16 and 24. For further infor- 
you were our friend upon | mation write to: Grailville, 


Loveland, Ohio. 
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HARLEM FRIENDSHIP HOUSE NEWS 


Monday Night [2s --- "=| If Only I Knew What He Died For” 


Ibid. 


* * * . 
( ) ta PEAKERS at this week’s| ster, unseen depths lurk be- 
uo bles _ CONQUERING ONESELF | hearings in Gardner Au- /neath the fair surface. 
THE NEGRO does not want | is the first and most important | The viewers with alarm, | 


ditorium were singularly one | jhe prophets of doom, can't| 


equal rights. He wants the | step to conquering the world 





| : : a | 
same rights all citizens of the | for Christ. i thought and expression. | prove their dismal prognosis. | 
United States should enjoy, | Ibid. | One after another, they ham- | Neither can we disprove it. 
and the Negro of today is | A eee |mered at the central thesis—| But this we do know—that 


eager to assume the obliga-| SEGREGATION IS_ IM-|racial discrimination is un-| the principle advocated at the | 

tions that go hand-in-hand MORAL. It is not only ex-| American! Some said it with|Gardner Auditorium sessions | 

with those rights.” pensive and increases bad so-|a fervor and eloquence which| is everlastingly valid! And} 

George E. de Marh, rar eens = education, | could recall William Lloyd|we do know that racial dis-| 

Urban L ( >) Nousing, hospitalization, ete.,|Garrison. With a simple man- | crimination compounds its in- : 
York. League of Ne but it affects the souls of men. ly dignity, more moving than | justice with an ingredient of | Give Me Seuls 

Ann Harrigan, |the impassioned accents of|raw blasphemy. Because, it’s | oi 
Director and Founder of | their white champions col-,God who painted skins and | He didn’t make black souls, 
vp ‘ookaaialadl d spoke: leaded their | shaped bodies. To condemn a Didn’t make white souls, 
Chicago Fremtshig.. = =. co Ll * | Didn’ ak il 
a ‘right to be treated, not with) fellow-creature because he is| Didn’t make yellow _ nor 








x % 


IT IS DIFFICULT to define | 
a “Negro,” as there are prac- | 


tically no pure strains in the | House. ok ye Christian compassion, but|what God made him, is to| brown, — 
United States today. Only | Ra a 'with the justice which is| criticize the Artist Himself. | And he died for the black 
10‘,, pure blooded Negroes | BISHOP SHEIL has called |everyman’s right just because} Well may we — _ heart-. souls, 


among the more than 13,000,- Catholics “spiritual isolation-| he jg a man. With a shock at} searchingly—ponder the lam-|The yellow and the brown 
000 in this country. bows —and we are. So many |jts implications, one heard of! ent of that Negro mother. Out| Souls, 
Ibid. | of us care nothing about being | the Negro mother who, in-|of a doubt beyond her power | This God of the Thorny 


<r our brother’s keeper.- We are| formed of the death of her | to resolve, out of grief deeper | Crown. / 
THERE ARE NO he lee about problems |soldier son, wept—‘I’d feel than tears, she voiced the be-|He’s the God of the white 
mental differences between | ‘@t many groups face. Many | better if I knew what he died|wilderment of many hearts—| child, 
men based upon color. These | COMmunists and unbelievers | for.” “If I only knew what he died | The God of the black child, 
Rives fundementel thee ve-|*** vitally interested in their; Some tell us that Commun-| for!” The people who spoke | The crippled, the halt, and the 
garding life must be under- _fellowman’s welfare. ists favor the legislation dis-/| at the sessions in the Gardnes'| ; lame, 
stood to achieve peace and ate Mapes Ibid. | cussed at these hearings. They | Auditorium were trying, oot gee answer the yellow 
harmony among men: (1) ; ee ‘warn us, the “realists,” that|adequately perhaps, but! child, 
Birth — where. when and|...WHEN WE REFUSE NE- the clergymen who recorded|honestly and manfully, to| Answer the brown child, 
color—is an accident (2) |GROES their rightful place in | themselves in the affirmative| answer her question—The| Whenever they breathe His 
cS. vem te time week have | Cducation, housing, ete., do|are being “taken,” that sini-' (Boston) Pilot | name! 


; i ; , |Catholics tend to put profit | He didn’t die for white souls, 
oe clothing and shelter. ‘above principle? The South . : | 6p ial ee Didn't die for black souls, 
ot the sole purpose of life,|;~—*- “| The most effective prop-| “For the love of Christ, join hi 

. course. b conttal d |has set the pattern for race | 2 3 tr | All the children of men 
of course, but essential needs | thinking in this country .. . aganda coming from Japan! together in the spirit of broth- | Are His love, 
+44 hee oe a ieee if we are going to overcome | and Germany is the criticism erhood, lend a helping hand to) And there won’t be any 
has aaa a in heme. this disease, far more danger- of the way that Jews and one another, you who enjoy | : yellow souls, 
ca than the Negro. The only ae ae cancer, we must €M- | Negroes are treated in Amer-| still, or who have recently ac- I ha ae oy. byt rate 
group brought here to lose his | 2p Mone Rey oan ae eee | Ica. py Fe that “a ought |quired, a measure of the) aan = tec ti: 
ial : s é gives us. L S|to ap e principles in our | as i as ye. 
on BB foes ieee. | be humble enough to see the | oun conan that no are try-| er oe and you who! You haven't got a yellow soul, 
a c “|race situation as it is. Welin t seek: eneand te |have tragically lost every-| Haven’t got a brown soul. 
icans are those made by the jing ‘to spreac aroun © 


Negro. 





|white Americans are the ones | world. — Father George B.| thing in order that through|Though the east or the west 
Fra nk R Crosswaith who allow it to go on! Let us ' Ford. counse’or to Catholics, | mutual support you may | ; be your home, 

: : ee » \|be REALISTS. We can—and | Columbia University. |overcome the economic crisis| You haven't got a white soul, 
Chairman, Negro Labor | should—deliver the final blow | anion nencionitioprecomeeem= | MOOG While: the eoumisy hee You haven't got a black soul. 
Committee. |—and we can do so by stop- |fallen and which would be) But a soul that He made like 

“8 # ping white-washing—by be- jever so greatly relieved were! His own! 

IN THE SOUTH, where | ing realistic. aes OF j all — 7 rely hu- | Sa 
more money and time are| a ote “ | CHICKE ee we ee real -ATHOLICS FORM INTER- 


yee ; m Divine Christian charity. Lis- | 
spent upon keeping white and | 1 AM NOW WORKING on | ‘ten today then to the voice of | RACIAL COUNCIL 
colored apart, we get the 


largest percentage of mixed a six-foot statute of Christ. I | God and do not harden your' “4 group of Catholics .in 
want it to express the strong, hearts.” P. Pius XII Washington, D. C., under the 
. . "9 


blood, which proves the utter | masculine. spiritual. sympa “ 
futility of trying to keep the | ; yt nee eee | leadership of Rev. Wilfred 
Parsons, S. J., Professor of 


“races” apart. | thetic Christ, not out of reach 
Ibid of the people with whom He . 

a * | lived in life. There was great | hist beli h Politics at Catholic Univer- 
| eam _— me one? | sity, have started an inter- 
es e — i ie eer \racial council. The Council 
|te another. That octtine is | is now sponsoring an _ Inter- 
|as wrong morally as it is false! pacial Mass with a mixed 
| scientifically. In peace and in| choir, and is preparing spe- 
war our country’s noblest;cial prayers and pledges for 
tradition as well as the best |.racial unity. The Mass is held 
security for our future is the! at 11 o’clock at St. Augustine’s 
doctrine that each citizen|auditorium at 15th and S 


OuR 








Every page of American | 


understanding and simplicity 
acti NSIDER COMMUNIST | in that Jewish Carpenter. His 
hs ro ae the Negroes | expression is the one I’ve seen 
9 _ greatest obstacles _'0 | on rabbis, sad even when smil- 

ae — oe ing. He will be stepping for- 
oe Sey Where Were i ward with one hand out in 
amity, neg and content- | welcome. A friend who was 
ee. ae _ Sow | visiting my studio asked me 
econ Neat as @ acing |to cover it up as it disturbed 





ihim. I asked why. He said de Bethune | . ° seta 
rest. And where such condi-| that he aaa fialivs tw haa _____ Ae ations shall be weighed on his /| Streets, N. W. This is a Negro 
tions do not exist, they manu- | oct ie) aaa __|merits and not by his inherit-| Catholic Church that has had 
: : J go to it. won t do it on com Years ago when I was|,,, 3 . ‘ 3 
facture them. mission. I want to take my : : ie |a considerable white attend- 
Fhid.. | tints and Bo it eit "Then I coaching a Chinese boy in —General Douglas | ance for some time.” 
* * * cit ddan 4 tee ac dianaae that | bistery, I had_ considerable MacArthur Fides House News. 








WE MUST BE either with will pay for the casting. | Seeene, or ye ge 
Christ or against Him. There | Dehusied’ Sasthe ae and t 2 re ee 
is NO ¢ , ise! rer | y y ’ ’ egro population actual?) P= D | f R 
ee ee a than | Noted Nearo Sculptor.| cupied in the United States. A eCca Ogue O ace 
words. it is TODAY. In the| “Mr. Barthe has given us a/At the conclusion of my in- 
market places we must win | Wonderful gift, a little win-|adequate explanation my 
souls for God. Christ has an|@0w into the soul of an art-| pupil said sadly, “I guess 
answer for every problem in ist who sees God,” Baroness| democracy is just for white} 
the world todav. Catherine de Hueck after, people.” 

Baroness ‘de Hueck hearing Mr. Barthe’s speech. | —Vanta Oakes 
a tk * ment 

CATHOLICS ARE THE ADD TO YOUR LIST of Lay Apostles working the vine- 
bearers of HOPE. Is it going yards of the Lord, which were given in the June issue of 
to be Christ or the sickle and | Friendship House News, the YOUNG CATHOLIC LAY MIS- 


the hammer? It must be one |SIONARY SOCIETY, INC., at 7210 Fifteenth Ave., Brooklyn. 


aa Ree eee |These young Catholics have been in “business” for fifteen 
the fact that Catholics a un. | Years and are on “their own,” just as Friendship House is. 
organized, that they have not | Their Society was born in a cellar, but today they own—pur- 
put on the garment of Christ. chased with their own money—a clubhouse which was once 
As long as we care nothing for a Protestant Church. They develop character in young boys 
the Mystical Body of Christ,|/ and send Catholic magazines, pictures and reconditioned 
coe oS we eee ‘rosaries to mission centers. They also promote public speak- 
Europe, the Negro ghettoes in ‘ing on religious subjects. If you wish to find out more about 
the United States, the perse- ‘them, write to Salvatore Rosati, Exe. Director at the above 


cutions of millions of so-called ‘address. 


1. Thou shalt not bow down before the false gods of “racial 
superiority.” 

Thou shalt not vaunt thyself that only thy race is “pure.” 
Thou shalt not preach that races or peoples are at dif- 
ferent levels of physical development. 

4. Thou shalt not claim that racial differences are of funda- 
mental biological import. 

Thou shalt not establish racial groups as fixed and un- 
changeable. 

Thou shalt not, to the detriment of thy neighbor, assert 
that cultural achievements are based on racial charac- 
teristics. 

Thou shalt not hold that “racial personality traits” are 
innate and inherited. 

Thou shalt not demean thy brother because his appear- 
ance differs from thine. 

Thou shalt not, because a man is of a different religion, 
insist that he belongs to a different race. 

10. Thou SHALT faithfully and sincerely observe the fore- 
going admonitions and then, indeed, thou wilt love thy 
neighbor as thyself. 


© 9 31 a wh 





W. M. Krogman, 
Department of Anthropology, University of Chicago. 
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By M.C.K, 


N the eve of Corpus) 

Christi, Blanche Scholes | 
of the Chicago house} 
and myself visited Grailville | 
at Loveland, Ohio, a_ half 
hour’s ride from Cincinnati. 
We were welcomed with the 
most delightful Christian hos- 
pitality by gay, healthy girls 
and by their leaders, Dr. 
Ledwige van Kerschberger 
and Joan Overboss. These 
are young Dutch women who 
are training Catholic girls to 
be like the valiant woman in 
the epistle of the Mass “Cog- 
novi,” a dynamic leader of 
Catholic life. As Blanche 
said at supper one night when 
the doctor asked us to talk 
about Friendship House, “The 
purpose of Friendship House 
is to do away with the need 
for Friendship House. When 
all Americans live as brothers 
in Christ and members of His 
Mystical Body, work for In- 
terracial Justice will be un- 
necessary. May we all see) 
that day! But the Grail is do- | 
ing a work which will always 
be necessary, building strong 
Catholic women.” 

Life at the Grail does this 
very beautifully. There is a 
large, white house, very sim- 
ply furnished, and_ several 
barns which the girls are 
working on or in a great deal 
of the time. They rise at 5:30 
to the salutation, “Bene- 
dicamus Domino!” and re- | 
spond, “Deo gratias!” Prime 
is said in common at six. Then 
they work until 7:30. Some 
milk the cows, others mix the | 
bread or feed the animals, or 
prepare breakfast. 





T about 7:30 all went off, 

to Mass in a line, the girls 
in their dirndls and kerchiefs. 
A mile of honeysuckle, roses, 
cardinals, and even a hermit 
thrush giving out his song 
(which someone has said 
came from a chime of silver 
bells hung in his throat), led 
us to the little wooden church 
on a hill where the girls sang 
beautifully the Mass for the 
wonderful feast of Corpus 
Christi. During the rest of 
our stay they took part in a 
dialog Mass. 





Melita Kodeck 


The walk back to Grailville | 
gave us a ravenous appetite. | 
We noticed at breakfast that 
the girls blessed themselves 
before grace before meals and 
after grace after meals, The 
reason for this, we discovered, 
is that they consider the whole 
meal a sacramental and all 
of one piece with the grace. 
Several of the girls read parts 
of the beautiful Mass of 
Corpus Christi. We learned 
part of St. Thomas’s hymn 
from it, “Lauda Sion.” It set 
the tone for the day and every 
once in a while I would hear a 
girl singing it to herself. 


REAKFAST over, every- 
one set to work. Some- 
where in the room in the barn 


called “The Valiant Woman” 
where they were weaving 
draperies for the house. They 


the living room. Some were 
planting, weeding, or picking 
produce in the _ garden. 
Blanche and I were given big 
hats and gloves out of respect 
for our city delicacy and put 
to cut the long grass and pull 
the weeds out of the grass and 
flowers around the little white 
cottage called “Benedicite.” 
One of the girls thought one 
of the weeds might be edible 
so we went over to show it to 
the cooks, but they said a very 
decided “No!” So back went 
the weeds to the compost 
heap. Another girl was mak- 
ing a shrine for the woods 
showing the outline of Our 
Lady and the Child from an 
old masterpiece burned on 
the wood inside a little niche 
with Chesterton’s title, 
“Queen Most Womanly.” The 
heifer barn, since the heifers 
were out for the summer in 
the pasture, was being turned 
into “Hagia Sige,” the Greek 
for “holy _ silence.” The 
Christmas crib had been set 
up here last year while the 
cattle were there and it gave 
the girls a_ tremendously 
clearer realization of the first 
Christmas. Now they in- 
tended with wire brushes and 
whitewash and brooms to 
clean up this place so that the 
center could be used for a 
chapel, one side for looms, 
and the other for cots. Before 
we left, the transformation 
was complete, a cool, white- 
washed stone~place with a 
sweet May breeze sweeping 
through and never a fly. When 
the crowd of seventy girls 
comes for the summer school 
there will be room for all here 
or in the other barns which 
the girls are fixing most in- 
dustriously. 


T another smaller farm 
about five miles away live 
the writers of the group. The 
church in their town had only 
one Mass a week before the 
Grail girls came. Now there 
is Mass three times a week 
and the Blessed Sacrament is 
reserved there. Many of the 
fallen-away Catholics of the 
town talk to the girls about 
the faith: A field in the lay 
apostolate is right at their 
doorstep. The Klan used to 
be a great force in this section 
and this industrious and 
friendly group of young girls 
has already overcome much 
prejudice. They have taken 
colored girls to church with 
them and when some of the 
parishioners objected, they 
were thoroughly instructed 
in the real Catholic attitude 
to our colored brothers in 
Christ by the parish priest. 
When we returned from 
“Super Flumina,” as this sec- 
ond farm is called, we found 
the girls doing folk dances 
gaily and gracefully in the liv- 
ing room. They also sing folk 
songs and spirituals. They 
believe we should have active 
amusements provided by our- 
selves. Then we said Com- 
pline, the beautiful night 
prayer of the Church. With 
all the work, arts, and crafts 
that they learn at the Grail 
there is no reason why life 
should be dull, and with all 
the liturgy and real Catholic 
attitudes they learn and prac- 


| both 
already have lovely ones for | America! 


tice there is every reason why 
life should be glorious. May 
the Grail succeed in produc- 
ing fine Catholic women 
leaders who will bring the | 
friendliness and generosity of 
real Catholic living back to| 
cities and towns of 










Faith 


Ours is the darker beauty. 
The ebon keys of life, 

Ours are the voices holding 
An undertone of strife. . 


Part of the great concerto 
That man evokes from man, 
Shading with deeper meaning 
The world’s harmonic span. 


Flung to the farthest corners, 
We sing of waiting graves, 


Moaning the chants of chil- 
dren 


From out the loins of slaves. 


Weary with toil, but patient, 
We play our minor role, 
Nursing the latent beauty 
Within the black man’s soul. 


Time of itself will honor 
Our ancient Negro race, 
Raising a faithful people 
Unto their rightful place. 
Joan Coons. 





E. M. Catich 


The Craftsman 


(Continued from page 1) 


seek other endeavors apart 
from their work in the fac- 
tory, endeavors which will 
give expression to their abil- 
ities, which will enable them 
to live that full Christian life 
which God wants them to 
live. The only feasible solu- 
tion is part-time farming. 

We trust that the same in- 
telligence and foresight which | 
is responsible for the many | 
worthwhile accomplishments 
of industrial unions will bring 
these unions to a realization 
of the desirability of keeping | 
one foot on the land, even 
though the other fooot is in 
industry. 

When this occurs, craftsmen 
will become more numerous. | 
They will be a new sort of 
craftsmen, Nevertheless they 
will measure up to the de- 
scription given above: men of 
energy and _ resourcefulness, 
strong in character, pillars of 
our Church and nation. 
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Chicago’s Public Schools 
Study Negro Achievements 


LL races have made their 

contributions to human 
knowledge; yet it is not gen- 
erally known that Negroes have 
made important contributions to 
thé history of the world. Chi- 
cago’s schools are probably the 
first in America to include in the 
curriculum the study of Negro 
achievements. This project has 
been authorized for city-wide 
study in all elementary schools 
by Dr. William H. Johnson, Su- 
perintendent of Schools. Now, 
Negro youth in Chicago is taught 
to respect himself, and white 
youth is taught to appreciate 
Negro achievements. 

This step toward better race 
relations is an outgrowth of two 
things. First the eighth grade 
pupils were asked to give the 
name of a Negro leader whom 
they admired. Most of the chil- 
dren chose Joe Louis as their 
leader and for the most part 
they knew of no other leader. 
Secondly, the Negro Exposition, 
held in Chicago in 1940, was a 
source of inspiration. I was 
greatly impressed by the con- 
tributions to American life that 
had been made by Negroes in 
the fields of science, health, art 
and literature. My _ principal, 
Elinor McCollom, had visited the 
Exposition also and frequently 
we discussed the problems con- 
fronting the Negro. 

The outgrowth of this interest 
was the selection of a committee 
which was given the opportunity 
to develop a series of study units. 

The units of study are divided 
into three groups: Primary, in- 
cluding grades 1, 2 and 3; inter- 
mediate, including grades 4, 5 
and 6; upper grades, including 
grades 7 and 8. 


N the primary grades the chil- 
acquainted with 


dren are 
stories showing Negroes not only 
as private or publie servants, but 
as educators, musicians and 
scientists. 

Second grade pupils learn 


about George Washington Carver, 
who made more than five hun- 
dred things from the peanut. 
Third grade pupils learn about 
life in Dahomey, French West 
Africa. 

In the fourth grade the pupils 
study about Jan Matzeliger, in- 
ventor of the shoe-lasting ma- 
chine; Granville T. Woods, in- 
ventor of electrical appliances, 
and William Trail, a settler in 
the Indiana territory. Chicago's 
first settler, Jean Baptiste Point 
de Saible, a Catholic, is studied 
in fifth grade. 

Sixth grade pupils learn that 
Negroes traveled with the early 
explorers and were just as fond 
of adventure as the men with 
whom they traveled. They read 
about Alonzo Pietro, captain of 


Does Marriage Interest 
You? 


A Catholic woman doctor is 
giving a course on the prep- 
aration for “Christian Mar- 
riage” in metropolitan New 
York. The course consists of 
one lecture a week over a 
period of a month. Send the 
coupon below to us and we'll 
tell you more about it. 


The Young Christian Worker 
1335 Second Avenue 
New York, N. Y. 
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the Nina, Columbus’ ship; Este- 
vancio, to whom goes the credit 
for discovering both Arizona and 
New Mexico; Matthew Henson, 
who was with Admiral Peary at 
the North Pole. 

The Revolutionary War period 
and the Civil War period are 
studied by seventh grade pupils. 
Eighth grade pupils read about 
contemporary Negroes and Ne- 
groes in military life. 

In each grade Negro leaders in 
music and art are included. 


EQUESTS for the units of 

study have been received 
from cities as far west as Cali- 
fornia, as far south as South 
America, and as far north as 
Maine, and from Africa and 
Italy. 

It is my firm belief that the 
Chicago program will bring about 
a change of attitude in our 
American family and a pgradual 
change in interracial as well as 
racial behavior. By beginning 
early in childhood and continu- 
ing effective educational meth- 
ods year after year, teachers can 
develop wholesome attitudes. 

Mrs, Madeline Morgan, 

(Teacher at Emerson School, 

Chicago, Ill.) 





NE does not grow very 
old before he discov- 
ers that the best writings, the 
most original ideas, and the 
soundest criticism is to be 
found in the “little magazines” 
and “struggling papers.” 
(E. H. in Oratre Fratres, Sept., 
43.) 
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